
arrive, and be ready to act in your posi-
tions.

I have been accused of being one of
Joseph Smith’s followers, and that he was a
speculator; I have never denied it. We are
in one of the greatest speculations in the
world, to honor God, and so live before
him that we shall be crowned with glory,
immortality, and eternal lives, to be num-
bered with those to whom God will give
the gold and silver and precious things and
all the riches of this earth and of eternity.

The fluctuations of the money market
are such that you cannot tell today what to
ask for an article tomorrow. Cotton fabrics,
cloth of every kind, and merchandise gen-
erally are rating at very high prices in the
East, and the prices are still rising. Let us
do as brother George A. Smith has said—
“raise flax,” such as I saw at brother
Maughan’s. He had none to sell; and I was
glad of it. Raise flax and sheep, take care of
your lambs, and in winter take care of your
sheep.

The first cotton we raised in the region
we call our “Dixie” cost us about $3.65 a
pound; we proved that cotton could be
raised there. The next season it cost $1.84,
and the next season about 70 cents, and
that is the way we proved to the people
that we could raise cotton. The experiment
cost us thousands of dollars, but now we
have cotton. They have shipped cotton to
California. We sent some to the States to
show that we could raise cotton here, and
it sold for some 70 cents a pound, not so
much as it would have brought if it had ar-
rived a few days earlier. We now have 
some cotton factories in operation. I have
cotton machinery set up and being run 
by Mr. Wilmarth, a gentleman from 
Massachusetts, who says the cotton will
spin up to about number 40; that will
make a good thread. Our cotton cloth is

made from about 20’s, and our ginghams
from 24’s. I now have machinery sufficient
to keep thirty-five power-looms going, and
I wish I had them; but this will not supply
the Territory. One of our merchants said to
me, last fall, “When you get your machin-
ery going we need not send for any more
such material as you will produce.” I told
him he had not counted it up. When he re-
flected and made up the figures he found
he had sold more cloth himself than my
machinery could make with thirty-five
looms. If we go to work and manufacture
for ourselves, we can stop the continual
drain upon us through purchasing the arti-
cles of clothing which we require.

It has been said, “Cotton is king.”
Everybody who knows anything of
mankind knows they had to live a great
many years without cotton. The first cot-
ton factories were started in America
within my remembrance. What would the
Indians here, who are all but naked, say if
they were told cotton is king? They would
say, “No, biscuit, biscuit,” that which will
sustain life. They can kill rabbits, and make
clothing of the skins. Bread is king. God
bless you. Amen.

At a meeting of the Priesthood, con-
vened at half-past six in the evening, he
said—

I presume the arrangement of the settle-
ments in this county in a church capacity
is as good as the brethren can make it at
present. I suppose the Bishops represent
their various wards and report here at their
monthly meetings, that the minutes of
their previous meetings are read for ap-
proval or disapproval, and then their other
business is attended to in due course.

I will ask whether the Bishops have
led out sufficiently to have the people
follow them in building, adorning, 
and making the earth as it should
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